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Written for Tee EvEsiNG StTan:
THE FIGHT OF THE REAR GUARD

Exciting Times in Covering the Retreat
After the Battle,

A UTNGRY NIGHT - PONY-RIE ROASTS FOR BREAR-
FAST- BURNING THE INDIAN VILLAGE AND CON-
CFALING THE SOLDIERS GRAVES—ON TO THE
RILLS —A SPIRITED FIG9T —SAFE AT LAST.

[Copyricht 1880 )

Morning of September 10 broke wet, raw and
eold. A mist hovered over the surface of the
earth and wisps of cloud floated scross the face
and summits of the buttes, sometimes hiding
them entirely from our view. Well out on the
slopes. crouching behind  their improvised
rifle-pits. our pickets could be seen warily
watching for the first appearance of the
Sioux. Between them and our lines, se-
curely hoppled and earefully guarded were
the herds of cavalry horses and pack
mules —gaunt. attennated skeletons barely able
to stagger. In the ravines the men were carly
astir, and the smoke from a dozen tiny fires
mingled with the mists und told of preparations
for breakfast—snch as it was. Fat, grass-fed

¥.or even Indian-cured buffalo beef, wes
wr better than the tough and stringy horse
meat we had been living on for several davs. so
that we were much better off than we had been,
and there was still left a little coffee and sngar.
Word had been puassed from troop to troop at
the first gray of dawn to **get breakfast and be
ready as soon as possible.”
READY FOR WIIAT?
Of course we knew that another fight was to be
expected, but it would have to be defensive on
our part. We had not a horse in the whole bri-
gade that could make a quarter of a mile at the

trot. Up on the VYellowstone, twenty |
days  before. we had got enough |
forage from Gen. Terry's quartermaster |

to give ench horse abonut four quarts apiece on
two occasions, but from that time to this they
bad had nothing but what they eonld pick up.
end 'you ean fancy what that amounted to
when I tell you that for and near the In-
dians had scvured the country, burning off

the grass and starting great prairie fires
that were only ended by the drenching
raing of September. We  conld not
use them to attaek and purste. for the

Indian ponies, who could thrive and grow fat
and hearty on the cottonwood bonghs in the
Little Missouri and the Grand river bottoms,
counid run all around our worn-out chargers,
Ou the other haud we knew that Crazy Horse
#nd his band had been 2o badly worsted intheir
senseless assanlt of the previous evening thut
they would be unlikely to make another attack
on Urouok's ugly force, “Ready for what?” was
the guestion.
ORDERS ARE ORDERS.

Eagerly sipping our tins of sieaming coffee,

sud wringing the rain out of our dripping

blaukets, and worn old slonch hats, we
bhuddled about omr fire Jdiscussing  the
situation. Guards and sentries had been

posted ull throngh the captured village to pre-
vent the men from plundering various lodges,
Genernl Crook had decided that such hght
znd valnable trophies us they eould carry
shonld go to llajor Mill's battalion—the
original captors. but as neither horses nor
mules conld bear any weight, the men were
mot to be allowed to take the fine butfale
robes or the stacks of beaver skins that lay
about in such profusion. It was not long
before ve found out what wns to be done.
A staff officer came to me with orders from
General Crook to teke snch men as [ needad
and burn every lodge. every serap of Indian
property, every robe. skin or peitry to be
feund in the village. Similar orders, 1T was
told. had been sent to Major Powell. of the 4t |
infantry. and he and [ were to work in con-
cert.  Orders were orders. Evervthing out-
side the teepes wos sonking wet amd those
aboriginul dwelling  piaces themselves
were dripping on the onter sarface, but in-
side them were combustibles innnmerable,
snd m balf an hour we were pinnging
aroand in

¢ LOTDS 6F BLINDING SMOXE,

and an atmosphere heavily charged with all
manner of odors except those of Araby. the
blest. Officers and men. impartially, were
visited by both smoke and smell, and blinked
their smarting evelids, and held their
moses. and blasphemed the whole Sicax
mation with a heartiness and unanimity that
really lifted the command above the contem-

! of the trials and discomforts of the
past week., Powell and 1 trundged around from
one lodge to another. cheerfully ordering on
more hides and horrors at every fire. and vet
ruefully figuring up the thousands of dollars
those furs were worth—could we only get them
0 market.

CONCEALING THE GRAVES,

Orver in the next ravine to the north of that
where fifth cavalry headquarters bad bivou- |
acked, our dead were solemuly, but with scant |
ceremony. being buried deep. Prescatly we saw
the third and second ecavalry mounting —then |
General Crook and his staff  and escort
and then our cuvalry brigade commander. Gen.
Merritt, with his party. rode across the main
ravine and out to the south. The infantry. in
long columns of twos. went swinging after
them. A troop or two of horsemen deploved
us skirmishers to clear the way, and a full regi-
ment rode squarely over “"the grave where gur
kero was buried.”

BACK TO THE HILLS,

You wonder ut this, no doubt, but "twas ihe
ounly way to save the poor remains from muti-
laton. A scalp is a scalp in Indian eves, and it
wakes no difference whether he wins it in a |
“square fight” or by murder in cold blood: |
whether it is a soldier's or a helpiess ekiid's: |
whether he hews it off with dripping kuife |
in the face of his fue or tears it
from the skull of a buried corpse, €rook |
bhad determined to destroy evervthing about |
the village: to leave behind the Indians dead, E

and all the Indian women and children. ex-
cept the squaws and papooses of the four
~bucks” we bad dragged out of the hole in |
the hillside. and to go on his way to the
Black Hills. It was the only thing left for
him to do. and be well knew that the mo-
ment be was gone the surronnding warriors,
like ®0 many wolves—their nearest kin
would rush in to fiud the graves of our dead
and dig out the bodies to sealp and hideously
mutilate them. Even that satisfaction was to
be denied the ““braves” of Crazy Horse in this
instance. and the last resting-place of onr
falien was skillfully conccaled by the eranch-
ing hoofs of Lundreds of troop borses,
“Upham’'s battalion is to stay and cover the
withdrawal,” said a staff officer to me as | was
making my way back through the thick smoke
to rejoin regimental headqaarters. and it oc-
curred to me right there that Upham was

BOOKED FOR A LIVELY TIME.

Sure enough. No sooner did it become ap-
parent to the Indians. crowding all around us
on the heights, that Crook’s army was march-
ing away than down they cime to the |
burning village. They puid no  attention
to the long columns crawling smake-like
away to the south—the pack trains with
their guards, the cavalry  and infantry |
skirmishers thrown well out on both sides
and marching by the fank.” With one
sccord they” came sweeping down from
morth and west, velling rage and defiance.
and bluzing sway at the long lines of cav-
alry skirmishers. dismounted to stand them
off. At kst all the pack-trains, all the sur-
geona with their wounded on trarvis. all the
guarding infantry. and half the eavalry
were clear of the thwek bluck smoke. and |
slowly marching under the low-hanging |
.lo“& o thetr  southward wav, Then !
slowly and sullenly the covering bLattalions,
Mason's,on the west, and Van Vieit's (1 think
on the north, fell back to the ontskirts of the
ruined prairie city, mounted under cover of the
smoke and rapidly crossed our ravine, and then
eame Upham's turn.

IN A DANGEROUS POSITION,

I bad found Gen. Carr with the headguarters
prty, all in saddle, and an orderly holding my
borse. Mounting at once, and briefly report-

that my duties were complete and every-
combustible in a fair way of being re-
duced to ashes, | took such a survey of the
situation as the drifting smoke would allow,
Upham’s horses were being led away south-
ward in  the wake of Mason's battalion: the
men dismounted and, facing wvorth in long
skirmish line, were cooly waiting for the In-
dians to dash into the village and show them-
selves ou the ridge between the ravines, A
lively fusilade was going on over that ridge
between the attacking hostiles and the few
scouts and troopers who had hung back to
sce the last of it.  Up our ravine, half a mile
sway, I could see warrior after warrior come
g mnto view around a point of blud

and lop down toward the village,
What General Carr meant by sitting pﬁ-
cidly there between Upbam's lines
ridge on which the Indians m
minutes, I could not

and the
ust avpear in five

. to say that for one I
w time to be getting out of
djutant 1s not supposed to know

RETURN OF THE INDIANS,
Presently, however, it became evident that

| men are being  assisted op the slope and

| ham sends Mr. Bishop at o sputtering galdop

' brief

hﬁ-mwmw
town. and with ome accord,

whooping and yelling, in they rushed and
the lingering scouts came tumbling over the
ridge and down past our party in ludicrous
confusion. At !l?: same instant some of Up-
ham's men, farthest to the west, ned fire,
and then at last my phlegmatie chief remarked
with exasperating slowness: “We—11—I gness
we might sta—rt.,” We were the last in the in-
fernal hole, and that was probably what the
commander of the 5th desired to have said, Just
aselowly he reined abont.rode deliberatelyacross
the ravine, his adjutant, sergeaut-major and
the headquarters party following in prescribed
order, and then no sooner was he out of the
slopes behind Upham's line. and elear of the
smoke. than he looked around. Wherever
that confounded old white and red signal-
flaz of his was scen the Indians seemed to
lose all intorest in intervening objects and
to concentrate their attention on that. The
standard bearer had discreetly kept it furled,
therefore, on this eventful morning, and now
the commander missed it.

“Where's that flag of mine?” he demanded;
“up with it!”

COOLNESR UNDER FIRE.,

So np it went and and in less than a minute,
as we rode slowly away, with our backs to
the swarming foe, the baullets began whirr-
ing. whistling and singing past our ears.
Napoleon used te say that, *‘facing the en-
emy.” most men could keep up a bold front,
but that Ney was the only man he knew who
could preserve his sang firoid with his back to
the blazing musketry.” Whether 1t was on *‘the
burnt child shans the fire” prineiple or not, I
cannot say, but I had been perforated by
Indian builets u couple of vears before; the
wound had not yet healed and no more
were needed  just then, copecially in the
back. A zipping missile aimed at that absurd
flag  mnearly cut away the lobe of my
right ear. and I gave an equally absard “‘duck™
to the left, but Carr rode stolidly on without
sigh of discomposure nutil he reached a little
ridge and there we halted to look around, the
whole party meantime damning in seldier sotto
vooe the fates that made us ride at slow walk.
backs to a firing foe, and forbidden to face
about an tight,

A SPIRITED SCENE.

It was a spirited scene that met "our eves,
Southward, over a mile away, Crook's long
columns were erawling slowly over the dips
and swoles of the prairie.  Westward, Ma-
son's battelion in  columns of twos was
thrown out on the right flank to guard
aguinst sndden dash  from the range of
heights, parallel to the line of mareh and only
2.000 yards away, Eastward were the intermin-
able indulations of upland prairie. Northward,
the dense pallof smoke from the burn-
img village and the swarms of  darting,
dashing  Indians on its  sonthern verge,
Close at hand. at appropriate intervals,
were the horses of the five troops of Up-
ham's battalion with their “hoiders” and
gunrds sitiing quietiy in saddle, snd half way
down the long, gentle slope o rank of skir-
mishers stretehed at five vards' intervals from
right to left across the prairie, slowly falling
back, fuce to  the foe. and keeping up
steady  and  well-nimed  fire.  Midway  he-
tween them and us was the tall form of the |
bearded major commanding, on his big brown
chargor. and by his side his battalion adjutant,

v é

the same Wisconsin heutenant of whom 1 told
your readers two weeks ago. as making the
night ride with me in the Nez-Perces ecam-
vwign of 77, Even as we turn and gaze the
ndians make a combined rnsh in hopes of
spreading panie in the line and inducing the
men o drop their woanded comrades and run,
“HALT! LiE powx!"
ring the orders from the troop commanders,
and such a volley greets the eharging Sionx that
long before they get within close range they
whirl about and scatter for shelter. Again
in dizciplined silenee and steadmess the long
Line riscs and retires, Half-a-dozen wonnded

again the Indiens dash, On the western end of
the line Capt. Leib’s men have seized a little
knoll and are reluctant to adandon it, and Up-
them

to make of that,

nearing

down out
Once more the rennited line is
us and  Gen,  Cerr, satisfied that  all
is going well, turns slowly awsy.  Once
more the Indians swarm on the ridge we leave
and. firing over the heads of the retiring skir-
mish bnes. drive shot after shot at our party
ana that confonnded flagz.  Then comes 2 new
excitement. Lvery moment Crook is getting
farther and farther away. We are now fall
two miles from his rearmost files and a mile
from Mason’s columns,
DANGER AVERTED,

Nobody scems togive a backward glance to see
how Upham is getting on with his awkward
and trying duty. What if the Indians were
to dash around our flanks and cut us off.
Cnmbered with our wounded we could not
well charge throngh them. I had hardly
time to think of it when. sure enough, a
swarm of monnted warriors appeared scurry-
mg along a ridge to the cast. bent, evidently,
on working aronnd Uplam’s right and rear,
We were on high ground, and could see their
wove: he was down ia the swale aed eonld not.
“itide down and w :.‘rn him!” are the colonel's
@i

coms

OrUers, AWaYy we go. my raw-
boned charger and I Upham  sees
the new danger at n glance. A word

to Colonel Kellogg, the commander of I troop,
and his men leap for their horses, swing 1uto
saddle, and in another moment are deploying
skirmishers and driving the would-be
flankers before them like chatf before a gale.
Onre, too, they peer around the other flank,
bat are saluted with such & wicked fire from M
troop that they go tmuabling back, vetling like
a.-\-,r-. but ducking down beliind their scamper-
g ponles,

And so for afull mile more they follow 1n onr
wake. but not a man ean they nab in all the
long line, Not once do they bresk or *plhase”
it. Every time they make a dash the troopers
face them, and the misty air fairly rings with
the clamor of our carbines, aud at last reluct-
anl?}‘ they draw away and leave usin peace,
*Mount" is signaled from the trumpet at hend-
quarters.  Troop after troop swings into saddle |
as it reaches its horses, and by 5 o'clock the |
lively skirmish is at an end, and we jog aloug
to catch Urook, CHARLES KiNa.
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A Ralay “vening.
Written for the Evexing Stan,
Across the =Ky of steely groy
The dark clouds hurry by :
The wind, along its dreary wayg,
Goes onward with a sigh.

The road in every rain-filled plase
Within the darknes=s shines;

And passing wheels have 1of1 their trace
In ghostly, slimmering Hues.,

An anclent church tower, dark and Ligh,
Hold= up it= eross of gold,

A silhouette against the sky,
In shadows, dull an? cold.

Now, one by one, each flashing licht
Gleams forth and silent meets

The long reflections, strange and bright,
That flicker in the streets,

The sounds of night are changed and dull;
A dreary undertone

Of ialling raln s in each lajl
O hoof-beats on the stone.

Yet by the window's light | mark
A little branck of bloom,

Thii sends me softly throtugh the dark,
It= breath of faint perfutye.

And all the night’s long rainy hours
Are filled with warmth and lght

For the cLildish band tat lald the flowers
Upon the sill to-night.

—JIEs=IE PIERSON,
——— -

€7 A wealthy London merchant gives the
secret of Lis bLusiness success as follows: [
always feel happy when I am advertising, for
then I know that, waking or sleeping, I have a
strung though silent orator working for me:
one Who never tires, never makes mistakes, and
who is certain to enter the households from
which, if at all, my trade must come.” To
secure the services of such au agent as this
shrewd merchant referred to, advertise in Tue
Evexixa Sran. It is read by everybody
Washington,

—_——

Now the trees are being covered with their leaves
X of shining green,

Soon the ruses aud the fuchsias in the garden will

he seen;
fAnd ::mm- !\':tum will be leaving joy and glory In
or K,

Spreading light and sunévﬁlne o'er us

oW
back!
—Xebraskn State Journal,
e
Her Ways.

I do recall a bundred ways of hers—

When she was . or or e
How shie would pat hermm S

Or i.hrln;: her arms about my m prov-
T‘fo?hmﬁg& lids would slowly rise,
Eyes where dear Loro Bk, ot ot - oetoet.
These, and a hundred
Come back to m» as |

THE FIRST INAUGURAL BALL.

It was an afternoon in the early spring of the
year 1780—one of those days when the sun’s
warm radiance is unchecked either by cloud or
touch of recent winter in the air.

Over the Boston roasd a family coach was
Inmbering sleepily on its way to the city of
New York, and behind it, upon a stocky bay
horse, which gallantly bore his majestic rider's
weight, rode Judge Jared Chester, the owner
of the horse and of the coach, and the father of
the two young ladies whose pretty faces were
looking with eager frequency through the
windows of the vehicle,

Away on the left, beyond the new-leafed
trees, the spires of the town were faintly to be
seen, and at such visible promise of their long-
anticipated goal the wondering interest of the
two yvoung travellers was at its height. The
younger pushed back the hood of her ecape,

and thrust her face far outinto the balmy,
earth-scented air,

“Jonathan might drive faster if he wonld,”
she said, impatientiy, gazing with wide bloe
eyes toward their destination, * How strange
it will be to us, Mildred! I do long to be
there,”

She was a rosy. dimpled little creature. seem-
ing with her disordered curls and flushed cheeks
rather like a tired, eager child than & young
Iady on the eve of her formal introduction to
the world.

Her sister Mildred, on the contrary, showed
to the full her twenty years of life's discipline.
Her's wus a fair, fine-cut face and dignitied,
well-coutrolled mauner. Even the dast and
fatigue of travel had but lightly set their mark
upon her.

“The town will be strange to us, I make no
doubt.” she said, gently. ~DBuat have von no
fear. Mollie, that we may also be strange to
i —that we mauy seem ill-bred, becanse we
bave seen so little, and so Aunt Hobart be
asbamed of ns?”

“Aunt Hobart ashamed of us, indced!” was
the ecornful answer. “*And pray should not
her brother's children be as well born s she?
Andif we have not been abroad till now, we
have seen fine company in our father's house,
Why, then, should we fenr?”

Further conversation upon the subject was
here interrupted by the voice of Judge Uhester,
who rode up to explain to them their where-
abents: and as he agnin fell back a slight tarn
in the road brought them nto a suburt of the
city where the thickness of the trees hid the
distant prospect from view, and upon either
band spiendid mansious appearcd theough the
shrubbery with various degrees of  distinet-
ness,  As they passed further, the inereasing
number of other vehicles and pedestrians at-
tracted their exeited attention,

*Here are other people, and there are two—
three besides!” exelsimed Mollie, in delight:
“iand they come more aud more, It must be
market-day,”

Mildred smiled donbtfully, ",d'.- not think
that there is a market day in a great eity,” she
suid.  “People have been coming like usto soe
how they will make the president, und when
thirty or forty new ones come cach day there
miust soon be very many,”

"I John Wadleigh should ride np among
thim all,” said Mollie, “that wauld be the
grandest thing! I wish that woe migzht meet
him. Mildred. and Mr, Barton ton,™

Mildred’s faint color heightened, 1t is for-
ward in you 1o wish that,” she said, with some
constraint,

“But if I cannot help wishing it! and I see no
harm, Jolin was born onr neighbor, and then
he 18 so fine aud handsome, and has been so
much in the town thet all must know him for a
gentleman, 1 think we should be proud to see
him."”

“But, Mr. Barton.” said Mildred, hesitating,
“It might be no harm to wish to see John.
Bat yun spoke of Mr. Barton.”

“Ab. did 17" answered Mollie, indifferentiy!
1 had forgot, See, Mildred, see: a soldier.
Quick! apon this side.  Did yon see how brave
he looked? 1 shall love New York; 1 am sare
of it.”

Mre. Hobart's residence was o square brick
structure situated well within the eity, upon a
corner of two streets, Standing within its door-
way. site preseatly received her travelers with
bnsy hospitality. In apoearanee she was a
white-haired, dignified lady of erbaps fifty
Years, wearing a snowy eap, kervchief and
apron, aud a dark homespun gown. A smile
of affectionate pride lighted her kind eyes as
she beheld her nieces,

“These should be mine, brother,” she said,
looking adwmiringly uwpon them. “Is it not
ever the way with the world thut such asx they
should be motherless,and such as 1, childles<?”

*What is, is for the best, Elizebeth,” Judge
Chester answered, gravely,

=And it is tor the best that they are with me
now.” she returned. the momentary shadow
passing from her face. “There will be grand
doings in the town, children, and | have heard
those speaking of your coming who will see
you rigatly placed m all, Young Wadleigh has
becn here,  Brother, you may have known onr
neighbor Wadleigh's son at home., Ah! there
are no young men like them that come out of
Massachusatis: bear that in mind, my girls,”

The days which followed were days of enjoy-
ment to Mildred. of enchantment to Mollie,
From the first morning oi their stay they were
songht out by those of their sunt’s friends who
hud been notified of their arrival, and their
beanty quickly widened the cirele of their ac-
quaintance.  To Mollie the greater nnmber of
youkg men paid their court, forshe wus ever
ready with her merry laagh and lively speech,
while Mildred was more silent and difficult to
slense,

Mildred in these days was becoming tronbled
for ber sister, There was freguently that in
Mollie's wanver which seemed to her Jacking
in becoming modesty: and  although she re-
monstrated, ber words brought but the briei-
est sitow of rolorm.

At first knowing John Wadleigh, Mollie ae-
cepted bis nttenbions with her sweetest
but thereafter, npo® the appearance of his
friend and her former acqumntance, Eliott
Barton. she scemingly forgot John's  devotion,
until, still later, meeting that dashing soldier,
Colonel Grinell, she turned eapricions again,
and decried hor other admirers as youths,”
while enjoying the fascination of her new con-
quest,

There was much shopping and  visiting dur-
tug the days, when, being close at their aunt's
side. Mildred's fears wore at rest regarding her
sister, but at early evening Judge Clhiester was
prone to scek the companionship of men of his
own aze nnd station, while Mrz. Hobart, tired
with the business of the dav, would rest and
nap in her chair, and teave her neices and their
young fricnds to themselves,

One afternoon they strolled out of doors
through the city and upon the Battery, which
iooks out over the bay, There was little
breeze. A rosy light from the departing sun
came over the burnished waves, flushing the
formal popiar spires and the new-leafed
branches of the willows, At anchor in the
burbor lay the frigates and other vessels await-
ing the wmorrow, which was to witness their
trinmphal splendor, while emong them the
smaller eraft moved about, Learing loads of
pleasure-scekers upon little tours of inspee-
tion.  Ashore a great throng enjoved  the
gowlly night with beaming eves., That glow
of prond anticipation, which all shared.
warmed cach heart toward its country and its
neighbor, It would have been hard to find one
sour or sorrowful face,

Among this company and of it walked Mil-
dred Chester, having John Wadleigh and Eliott
Burton apon either side,  They were well-bailt
men. rather above the medimm heights and
weight, and being of similar taste and disposi-
tion, had beecome fast friends at college and at
the law school, where their course was not yet
complete, . :

Mildred, who found little charm in new faces,
was never so uprestrained aud merry as in the
socicty of her young neighbor and his friend,
whom she had met in John's company at her
home. Among such nombers of strangers as
slie now daily enconntered, his voice had nearly
as welcome and familiar a sound as John's own,

As for Miss Mollie, she had thonght neither
for John Wadleigh nor for Barton, Through
three days she hed been faithful to Colonel
Grinell—to his epaulettes, his shining buttons,
his heavy-hilted sword—and at his side she
now wilked, dazzled and delighted with her
sarroundings,

“And General Washington will come to-mor-
row,” she said, with a small sigh, “and there
will be only duty for you after that.”

“Wherever I may e, my heart will be with
you,” he answered, gallantly. **But may I not
see you at the landing? Bhall not you be
there?”

*No; Aunt Hobart fears to be among so manz.
We went this morning to the stairsand brought
some banners for the draping; so we saw where
it will be; and even if not sooner, we shall see
General Washington at the ball,”

As tsey came mn;oto - 4
sto; among those who looked out upon its
lovgf;e surfuce; behind them the gay crowd
drifted by. i

“If one sailed away and un;in a right line,"
said Mollie, raising her arm, which the
cloak fell back, to point the course, ‘‘where
would he come at lust?"”

grace;

would indicate, bent his own head that his eye
wight full in & line her

llnger.
Bat here Jno, W
will

“You
i
time to return. Your

ity

| T knew. a trick to save himself tronble,

strance, Mildred carried the point against her,

Frequently before, Mollie been able to
annoy the faithful Jobu into leaving her with
any rival whom she might be favoring; bat to-
night, ignore or quarrel with him as she wonid,
he declined to notice her displeasure, and
upon their arrival et Mrs. Hobart's mansion he
was still beside hor,

“And Where is Mildred, then?” was Mrs. Ho-
bart’s queation, **Was not Mildred with you?'

~She i» with Mr, Barton.” Mollie answered.
“They will be here very soon. Ah, ves. the
foolish ones.” she thought, gazing wistfully
from the window into the gathering dusk.
“they wili hasten. though thev need not.” And
even as she thought her sister appeared in the
doorway,

Contrary to enstom Mildred spoke very
bricefly to the different members of the com-
pauy present, and then, bending over her
annt’s chair, asked her permission to go to her
room,

Mollie laughed. *Mildred cannot forgive
me,"” she said, mischievously, *because I wounld
have been longer by the water, When next 1
walk, annt, Mildred shall stay with youn.”

Bot Mildred did not remain to defend her-
self. A little later Mollie entered her room,
and. casting her hat and clonk upon a chair.
stood with mock meekness waiting until Mil-
dred should turn and see her.

“Are you sweet?” she asked, looking up in-
quisitively at her sister, with her head upon
oue side,  “Ah, yvou are langhing, and I am
glad, because I have something to show vou,
Some one has written some verses for me. See,
they are here. I found them in the doorway.”

Mildred gianced at the paper and started
“Are they surely yvours?” she asked, putling a
light hand before ner sister's eyves. “You should
not read them 1if they be not surely yours.”

Moliie laughed and put away the hand.
“They are in Mr, Barton's writing,” she said,
“and they begin *To M. and *M' is for me.
Now shall T not read them? Listen.”

Lt dildred tarned hastily away, “I, at
least, will not hear them.” she said. *Since
they are for you they caunot bhe for me.”

There was a <hort silence, then, “You lose
little,” snid Mollie, throwing down the poper
and betaking herself to hor toilett,  *It's all
abont ‘heavenly eves” and ‘stately mien.' To
call me stately!  He wns more anxions to it
the verse than me.  One must be tall and fair
and silent to be stately, like you, Mildred
.‘!d" i |j':”

Milered was standing at the mirror with her
baek well toward the room, but at Mollie's al- |
tered volee she tarned siowly and faced her
sister.  Her choeeks were scarlet, her eyes were
filled with tears,

“You know now,” she said. in a low. steady
voice,  ““Fhie verses are mine; give them to !
mae,

Mechanically Mollie took up the paper and
placed it in her sister's hand,  Her smiles ;11}:}
dimples had fled together, “But, Mildred,” she
sk “*how could he dare write verses to vou?
He might write them to me and mean nothing,
bui not to you, And futher will not have him
tomnrey either of us, 1 heard him say to Aunt
Hobart that he thought yonng Barton a wild
youth, snd thongh Annt Hobart said he was
of the Lest Rhode Istand families, and that
vouths would all be wild. still father would not
hear.”

But Mildred, in the face of growing diffiealty,
ouly scemed to guin composure.  “Peopleolten
change with time,” she snid quietly; ©why may
not {nther also?™

The great day of the landing had come and
goue, and preparations were rapudly making for
the still greator day of the innuguration, The
city was alive with soldiors and sight-seers. and
gay with flving flags snd beating  drums.,
after day Mrs., Hobart's ghuests devoted to visit-
and the enjovmint of new experiences;
and so the week tflew by,

Dy |

Fhe perfection of spring weather adorned the
morning of the inauguration, Very early

erowds were ahroad scenring places in the |

churches, or upon the streets throngh which
the distingnished company mnst prss.  From o
window upon Broad strest those of whom we
write witnessed the ceremony taking place upon
the baleony of the Federal Building, and even
arross the thousamds of shifting heads below
they felo the impressive dignity of that brown-
clud eentral figure, Aud then the booming
salutes, the rescanding ehecrs, the flving ker-
chiefs—ah ! what a glorions scene !

However therouzinly Judge Chester's dangh-
ters might have enjoyed themselves hereto-
fore, the week sioeceeding the mauguration
proved to them more filled with mterest than
any which had precedod it,

Ever sinee the evening when Barton’s verses

had failen between them the sisters had heen
moie in sympathy than ever before, They
spoke together o further upon the subject,
bt Molive knew that Mildred avoided the pos-
sibility of tete-a-tete communieation with her
lover; and between admiration of her sister's
diseretion and pity for Barton’s fruitiess devo-
tion, she found little time to think of herself
or her fancies.
A prettier sight eould not be imagined than
wits Moilie Chester on the evening of the bail,
in her gown of filmiest, palest bine, with her
little light brown enrls and the delieate bril-
lianey of her color; but prettiest of all, per-
baps, was her delighted pride in her sister Mil-
dred's white-rebed stateliness,

“He will see vou,” she ventnred to sav, as
thev were leaving their room. ~Oh. Miidred,
be kind to him to-night!™

And now the evening was half danced away.
An evening of unalloyved delight it had been to
Mollie, for the first President of the United
States hind taken her trembling hund in his,
and gold-lace and epaulctics were ever at her
side.

Presently, as she cloged a danee with one of
those who bad songht Ler oftenest througsh the
evening, a second admirer pressed toward her,
bearing a small folded paper in lus hand.

1 took this from my luzy fellow without.” he
said to her.  **He pretended to have had orders
to deliver it as von were leaving, bat that was,
Com-
mend my honesty,” he added, gazing at her
with ardent eyes, “It is a billet-doux —u son-
net—vet 1 bave brought it,”

She smiled upon him brizhtly as she glanced
at the paper. It was in Barton’s hand, an-
nonneing to her his happiness, perhaps, She
had soarcely seen him during the evening, save
at Mildrod's side, and he had learned, it might
be. of her own intercession in his behalf, She
woild not read his words just then. But as
she was abont refolding the rerap her eye
canght the first senteuce written upon it.

s Muldver and I wesery to-pight,” plu- read, and
then remained motionless, gnzing at the paper,
blind to its few further words, deaf to the
souuds about her,

A terniticd senso of necessity for aetion re-
ealled her to herself, She looked toward her
annt, engiaged in conversation with Madame
Danne; and her futher?  Ah, she dared not!

At last she raised her eyes to her waiting
companion.  All the roses were gone from her
cheeks, Ltis bad news, gir.” she manaced to
sav to him, *I must see John, You remembeor
him, do yen not?—John Wadleigh, 1 will go
with yvon and seck hin.”

From what place soever Mollie Chester might
be, John Wadloizh was never far removed, In
a very few minntes they came upon him over
looking the dancers from a doorway, when. with
little ¢ remony, Molhe left the side of her es-
corting eavalicr, who turned back into the room
with a half smile.

“It's o duel abont her, or my name’s not Gri-
nell,” he said to himsell.  “And here’s a moess
I've made of it!  Ah, lucky John, I'd chance a
shot from him myself for his good fortune, and
thank him, too.”

Meanwhile poor Mollie had parted with her
note and her startling secret. and stood white
and tearless before  the “lucky John,” now
nearly overwhelmed by the sudden weight of
his responsivility.  But & short distence from
them was Judge Chester, in triendly conversa-
tion with & group of oflicers. He was a man of
grave, prond manner,  How would he receive
such a shoek as this?  Like Mollie, Wadleigh
dared not inform him, It might kill him, or
drive him to denounce his daughter before the
whole arsembly,

“They can have been gone but a short time,”
John said, presently, 1 might overtake them
if 1 knew——"

Mollie interrnpted him. Nothing conid have
helped her to preserve an outward ealm as did
the consciousness of her father’s near presence,
Even uow, in this second shock of hope, she
was able to retain control of -all but her voice
and words,

“Yon will follow them," she said. speaking
brokenly and rapidly, but very softly, “You
will bring her Ah, John, dear John,
there is nobody like yon in all the world! Go—
go now, Do not lose time,”

“Buat you—yon must be taken home.”

“No, no; they would miss her then, I will
stay and dauce.”

“Dance? You could not do it. The sus-
pense—"

“ILean do it. Oh, do not stay to think of
me. Ounly bring her back, Promise—father is
coming—promise and go.”

He took her hand and bent over it formally.
“My tasi is easier than yours,” he said—*[
promise.” Then he turned away and left her.

Only be looked back, and amid the glit-
ter of brilliant lights and gay costumes he saw
Judge Chester nt his friends to

ter. He saw ;
once, again, and again, and

t upon his tears blinded

her h I have never

i

“Ride me the horse here.” he said, “T will

stay by your coach. I have but a pound or two
about me, but only bring the right beast, and
quickly, and you shall have the money twice
over to-morrow.”

Not above a hal? hour thereafter Wadleigh
found himself clattering over the cobble pave-
ment of Broadway toward the countrr. Al-
though the day had been fair and clear, the sky
had become overcast since the evening. It was
very dark, and a chill dawp breeze was rising;
but he, well wrapped in the folds of kis eloak,
and having for the present only to follow the
straight street before him, paid no heed to his
surroundings, but set himself to think over the
task which he had andertaken.

In their every relation Barton had been his
own loval friend and supporter, ever showing
himself a gentleman’s son even in his wildest
youthful pranks, and seorning a mean or dis-

ounest act. What, then, had come to him to-
night? and what had come to Mildred, to so
far forget the dignified reserve which had ever
been her own? And what had come to Mollie,
able to take upon her chilish self that dignity
which Mildred bad forgotten, and to display a
heroism dazzling to remember? And then,
great heaven ! what had come to kim. Wadleigh,
who with no single past grudge must hound
this dearest fricnd perhaps to his death?  His
brain fairly reeled under the realizing sense of
kis position.

“He's no scoundrel; I'll swear it.” he mut-
tered, urging on his horse, **But he shall not
injure her lmople s0—he shall not.” Yet he
knew that his was a desperate errand, and
grimly songht the pistols in the holsters as he
hurried on.

He was leaving the city now, and the road
was no longer paved. At the gates of some of
the residences lanterns were hung, showing
that the people living there were still abroad:
but save for these occasional glimmers all was
darkness, Even where the strects branched he
did not tarry to muke choice, but turned across
into Bowery Lane, and so straight out on to the
high-road.

At length, after a further half-hour of hard
riding, he reined in his horse, There was a
bouse without inclosure a little way in advanes
of him. 1 it were an inn, as its lights seemed
to indicate, he might hear news: st least he
would inqnire, Bat as he rode up the short
approach he saw with increased execitement

that there was a coach standing before the |

door, and, without drawing nearer, turned
across the turf toward the side veranda, where,
after transivrring the pistols from their hols-
ters to his pockets, he dismounted and threw
the brid'e of his horse aboat a slender tree,
Then, with a final suramoning of all his tact
and coolness. he moved past the heavily cnr-
toined side windows toward the corner of the

| house,

Cloakedas he was and in the shadow, he
conlid see with shizht danger of being seen. The
conch which stood before the broad door-stone
was ready for departare, and even as Wadleigh
pansed a ma® mounted its driver’s seat, while

from the honse a seccond figure of heavy build |

and without a coat—evidently the inukecper
appeared, and spoke with him.  Wadleigh
would have given his right hand to be able to
hear their words, but a small dog which had
foilowed the stont man ran barking up and
down, aware of the stranger in the shadow, yvet
afraid to approach Lim,

In the sume breath Wadleigh was enrsing the
animal’s noise and blessing its fears, when in
the light of the doorway a third man appeared,
cloaked like any traveler. and bearing a heavy
wrap ipon his arm.  As he turned his face up-
ward toward the driver the light fell full be-
hind the protile.  Wadleigh knew it. It was
Barton’s,

At the sight of his friend, strong and deter-
mined as he knew him to be, Wadleigh felt his
own disadvantage almost with despair.  He
had come too lat: to gain the landlord’s car,
even it his promises and  penniless condition
could have prevailed over the ready money of
the other side: he could not shoot his friend
from ambush: there was nothing for it but to

langhing. *1 turned back for this.”
ing ife itself through her sufferings at
=L ‘
—Anne Kichardson Earle, in Harper's Basar,
HOME F'\rrm
EVERY-DAY SUGGESTIONS AND USEFUL RECIFES
FOR PRACTICAL ROUREKEEPERS —HOUSEHOLD

HINTS FOR THE DINING-ROOM, PANTEY AND
RITCHEN —THINGS WORTH REMEMDERING,

WaEes Cooxrse Beaxs add one-half teaspoon-
ful of saleratus,

NevER ALLow Fresa Mear to remain in pa-
per; it absorbs the juices,

Wnes Sroxae-Caxe Becomes Day it is nice
to cut it in thin slices and toast,

SUspUE TaE Parx oF Broop-Bristers by im-
mersing in spirits of camphor for five or ten
minites,

CorLp Tea 1s T8E Best THING with which to
clean grained wood. Never use ammonia for
this work.

Neves Por Savr 1810 Sove when cooking till
it has been thoroughly skimmed, as salt pre-
vents the seum from rising,

A Notep Pracritioxer Recomyexps tightly
closing the ears by pressure and tsking several
sips of cold water to relieve hiccoughs,

Kisses.— Beat powdered sugar into the whites
of two eggs until very thick. Bake on buttered
paper, in a slow oven,

Wuex Usiva THE ORpiNary old-fashioned
whitewash of slacked lime add a small quantity
of hiquid bluing, It will give it a pearly white
tint,

To PrevexT TRE JUice or Pies from soaking
into the bottom crust, wash the erust over with
a beaten egg before putting iu the frait.

Tue Sarest AND Most PLEASANT remedy for
gastric hemorrhage is said to be water, drank
as hot as can be borne, in quantities of a half-
tumblerful to a tumblerful,

Cocoaxer Drope.-——One grated cocoannt, one-
half its weight In powdered sngar. the white of
one czg beaten <tiff.  Drop on buttered paper.
Bake ii a slow oven,

Fixe 1anLe Savt will remove odors from.the
haude after pecling onions or handling fish,
Sunply rub tlu' bands thoroughly with 1t and
then wash it off,

Cuersk Eaas,—Boil an egg till hard, remove
the shell.  Carefully ent off one end with a
sharp knife.  Scoop out the voke, chop it fine
and mix with it a little Eprr. salt, cheose

t

grated, and vinegar, 8t e whites with this
paste,

CLarer Jerry.—One-half of a box of gelatine |
dissolved, one stick of cinnamon, one pint of |

boiling water, three-fourths of a cupful of
ciaret. one and cne-half cupfuls of sugar,

| Strain into wet molds,

For ax Urceratiza Toorn take a picce of
old, thin muslin, abont one and one-half inchoes
wide., aud as long as desired, wet some ground
flaxsced in cold water, place in the cloth, and
fold and baste it together. Place this upon the
ontside of the gum: 1t will soothe the pam in
a short time sand draw the unlceration to that
spot, where it can be easily lanced.

SALT DissoLYED 1IN Avconown is often found a
good thing for removing grease spots from
cloth. Molasses will remove the grass stains so
often found on the summer clothing of chil-
drea. Bab the molasses as if it woere soap on
the staiged place, and then wash the garment
in the ordinary fashion. For cleaning windows
use chamois skin_ instead of cloth. if you wish
a bright polishied surface.

SoUFrLE. — Heat together till thick, one table-
spoonini of powdered sugar, one tublespoonfuil

present himseif when the last minnte should | ©f butter. the beaten volks of five eggs, two

arrive, and obtain n hearing or die,

After a word or two with the men at the door
Barton turned again within, and presently re-
appeared. with slow steps. loading a lady,
whom he earefully placed witlun the eoach,
after which he once more entered the house,
followed by the landlord,

Like & flashk Wadieigh's resolve was taken, It
was a race betwoen himself and Barton now,
He strode along the veranda, looking neither
to the right nor to the left, and boldly elozed
the earringe door,
the face of the astounded coachiman and
pulled himself on to the floor of the box seat,

“Drive to the eity.” he said, holding the pis-
tol's muzzle to the man’s head. “Drive, you
wretch, or Il fire!”

The guests at the ball were beginning to
take their departore, following the example of

to leave, Twice Mrs. Hobart kad reminded her
yvounger neice of the lateness of the hour, and
ur%vd upon Ler the necessity of saving fare-
well to her partners, but twice Mollie had
begged a short reprieve, To her rolief, Mrs,
Hobart had wnot noticed Mildred's absence.
Soeeing one of her charges always near, she ap-
parcatly failed to remember that it was always
the same one, and time rushed by in the ex-

citemment of gossips and the dance until the |

hour of midnight was long gone by,

With ever fainter hope Mollie's tired eves
sought among the guests who yvet remaiaed for
the appearance of Lier returning kaight,  Col,
Grinell, who imagined that he Xnew ler
trouble, had through the past hoo-s been
generosity itsell in his efforts to spare Ler the
aunoyance of observing partners, and relieve
her trom the constant neecessity for exertion.
Suddeniy, as he still stood beside her, she saw
Ler fathor hastily approaching, with a troubled
face and most determined air, The end had
come, then,  From his decision there would be
1o appeal,

*Come, come, Mollie, child.” he said: “do
you think of no one but vourself? Your sister
is below, ill with weariness, and vou wonld
stay here dancing tili the morning. Colonel
Grinell, will yon lead my daughter? I will
speak to her annt.”

After that Mollie knew nothing more until
she felt the rush of the dump night wind wpon
her face and heard John Wadleigh's voice mur-
muring hasty words in her ear. She opened

her eyes as thev placed her in the carrinee, |

That was Mildred’s white dress which brushed
her knee: Mildred's hand which she covered
with her own: Mildred's shoulder against
which her head was leaning. She wus too
weak and happy to cure for anything bevond.

“And to be wearicd out with pleasurins!™
langhed Mrs. Holart, as they drove away,
“Young things like yon! Ob. fie, tie! Look at
me, three times your age, and able, if need be,
to have all ovor again.  Ab., constitutions
aren’t \‘\'imt they were, brother, when we were
yonng.”

But Mrs, Hobart’s jesting wonder gave place
to keenest anxiety upon the followisg duy, For
Mildred eppeared in the morning =o white and
cold and silent that her father ordered her to
her room again, and sent her a strengthening
tonie, while Mollie, heavyv-eved and forlorn,
would have neither rest nor touic for herself,
but sat by her sister’s side, and thought and
spoke only of her,

Over the stairs and over them again Mrs,
Hobart flew with drops and eordials or anxious
inquiry, while below in the drawing-room
Judge Chester received visits from the two
most persistent of  the half-dozen callers who
applicd themselves to the distracted knocker
for admittance.

By little and little the problem resolved it-
self aright. John Wadleigh learned that he
bad gainved the admiring confidence of the girl
Le loved. to an extent which nothing could
shake; and her father's ready sanetion and the
pleased congratulations of her aunt and sister
confirmed his happiness and hers,

DBy John'’s advice Barton was for a time al-
lowed to believe that Mildred had by her own
act returned to her father's care, and it was
not until Judge Chester, finding the yvoung
man of suflicient importance to his danghter’s
happiness, had investigated his suspected past
and approved his suit, that Mildred made
known to him the story as it was, conjuring
him to think how much happier they must be
now than if they had carried out the mad im-
pulse which had overwhelmed them both,

Thus it bappened that, taming his firet wrath
for Mildred’s sake, Barton came to reflect upon
the story as if it had been another man's ad-
venture; and that, wishing to have the mvste-
rious Tflueea made clear, he was led to ask John
himself gegarding them. And John, with hon-
est charging of all to befriending chance, told
how ne had watched at the corner of the house,
and how, after scizing the coach, he had terri-
fied the man who drove into taking a rounda-
bout way to avoid pursuit. How he had ar-
rived at his starting point to find Mildred un-
conscious with fright, and had come tull upon
her father as he was her to her coach.
been in b of his mﬂtﬁm
n ¥ Tegson :
which was amusing, belm and of his
suit of the hired horse, had
tether and wandered miles away.

“And {ou cursed me for a fine
through it all,” said

| ehopped parsley, salt, pepper.
their President, who hud been among  the first |

teaspoonfals of corn-starch, jnice of one lemon.
Strain through o fine sieve.  Stir till cold, add
the whites of five eggs beaten stiff. Bake in a
buttercd mold set in hot water, Eat with
currant jelly,

For INFrastep Eves or Evevins, use the
white of an egg beaten up toa froth with two
tablespoonfuls of rose water, Apply ou a fine
rag. changing as it grows dry: or. stir two

[ drachms of powdered alum into the beaten
Then he thrust a pistol in

whites of two eggs till 4 ccagnlum is formed.
Place between a fold of a soft linen rag and
apply.

Lyoxsamse Poratoms,—One quart of cold
boiied potatoes. cut into dice: three tablespoon-
fuls of butter, one of chopped onion, one of

tatocs with the salt and pepper. Fry the onions
in the butter, and when they turn’ vellow add
the potatoes, Stir witha fork. being careful
not to break them. When hot. add the parsley,
and cook two minutes longer. Serve immedi-
ately on a imt dish,

Drorrer Ecos with Ham.—Drop eggs in
boiling salted water; when done arrange on a

{ hot platter and sprinkle with] chopped ham, |
either boiled or fried. which hss been heated |

hot in a tin for a moment,

son will make a good appetizing meal without

othier meat for three or four when used in this

way,

}

Cueese Straws.—Mix two ounces of flour,

three ounces of grated cheese, a half teaspoon-
ful of salt. and a dish of red pepper together, !

Beat the yelk of an ege with two tablespoon-
fuls of ice water, add this to the flour and
cheese, work all into a smooth paste,  Roll ot
on a board an eighth of an inch thick. Cut
some of the paste into small rings aad the re-

wide and five inches long; place both on greased
sheets and bake in a very moderawe oven till
a light brown. Tut the straws through the
rings like a bundle of fagots,

Creax oF Toxato Sovr.—Thisisa nice spring
soup. Cook one-quart can of tomatoes for half
an hour with a minced onion and some sprigs

to keep back the seeds,  Set the SINCEDAn Over
ine tire with a tablespoonful of butter: stir ina
heaping tablespooniul of sifted flour, and when
smooth add slowly the liguid of tomatoes and a
seant half teaspoonful of baking soda. Measure
the soda with a very light hand. When the
touming stops add a gquart of boiling milk, Sea-
son to taste with salt and pepper, and pour at
onee into the turcen. ﬂorsg- thin wafer erack-
ers wiih it

Dakep Creaw Fise,—Trout and whitefish are
best for this. For a fish weighing three or four
pounds take one pint milk. one onion, one tea-
spoouful of mace, two tablespoonfuls of butter,
sume powdered cracker and a little of sifted
flour; steam the fish; when done pick it ap as
fine as possible: season with salt and pepper;
putitin a baking pan in layers, sprinkie each
layer with a hittle tlour: do not use too much
flour: beil the onion and maee in the milk, add
butter, aud have this sauce ready to pour over
fish when it is arranged in the dish; sprinkle
the fine eracker with some butter over the top,
and bake the whole in a slow oven for about an
hoar.

Tea, Corree, AXD Cocoa are three admissible
drinks, but none in excess. For the voice.
cocoa is the most beneficial. It should never
be made too strong, and those cocoas are the
best that have been deprived of their oil. A
cup of thin cocon, just warm, is to be recom-
mended between the exertionsof singing, Tea
must not be taken too strong. nor when it has
drawn too long, for tea then becomes acrid and
has & bad iufluence upon the mucous membrane
that lines the throat. There is always a dry
sensation after having a cup of tea that has
been allowed to draw too long. A vocalist had
better do without sugar in tea and only take
milk with it, .

Frozex Srtrawpennies,—Mash and strain
sufficient strawberries to make one quart of
juice; add a pound and a half of sugar, and
stir continuously until the sugar is dissolved.
Stem a quart of perfectly sound, ripe berries;
cut them into halves and sprinkle over a half

und of sugar and a tablespoonful of lemon
r::ice. Turn the first mixture into the freezer;
pack and turn the crank until partly frozen,
then add the strawberries, and turn slowly and
continuously until the whole is nicely frozen.
Serve at once; that is, within thirty or forty
minutes, or the strawberries will be too hard to

palatable,

g

How Mizk Smouvrp »x Kepr.—Consumers of
milk are too often indifferent to their ways of
keepingmﬂkmu_itrmhu&m When de-

Season the po- | 1

s A bit of cold ham |
which you would think not enough for one per- |

mainder into strips of onc-eighth of an ineh |

. a L]
of parsley. Rub through « strainer fine enough
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deinthie terr seross New York ooty
For Fliladelphin, 7 20,8 10,9, 11, and 11 40800 ;
T 4 L0 G R, D and V20 o Om Sune
dey, B, 11 40 sam; 200,410, 6, K10, 10, and
1120 pom. Lisuated Express, all Parior Cars, 8 40
n;n week-days and 3 45 pom. daily, with IMuine
Cur,
For Atlantic Cit
For Baltupore,
and 11

¥ 11 and 1140 am weck dni s

G205, 520, B0, BB, 850,11,

40 am 1200, 2 10, 5 ab 4 0, 400,

440,06, 7 40, %0, Iggand 11200 m, i Sup-

th}_‘. o005 50, 11740 am 2 1!‘, 445, 4 1

B, 740, 810, 10 and 120§,

For Pope's Creek Lizie, 5 208 1. snd 4 49 pom. deily,
except Sunday .

For Annapolia, 720 and D a.m.: 1205 and 440 pm.
datlv, excopt dunday. S oandays, Pa.n . 4 40 P

ALEXANDEIA AND FREDEMICESEL NG KATL-
WAL, AND ALEXANDKIA AND WASHINGTON
KATLROAD

For Alexandria, 4 30, 6 215 5 K40, B 45 1047
. .1 (4 By, ) 5 400, tic0l, 8 v'{ W

BAVL 10 05, and 11 2 ey nt 4

. S0, B0, RO,

T4
4o,
= o B g
¢4 045, D57 8 m.,
TG L m
Accommodution for Quantico, 7458 . and 4 Sap
b weok daye. T 45 A m. Sundays,
For Rirbmond and the sonth, 4 000, Y0 37, 8 m daily,
] 21 g, o, dmtly 41 Stadey
ns lewve Ale vamnlria Voo dington, 640G, 7 05,
~ ntl.'.‘_ 'l-_. 15 11 b . 1200, 300, 4 1%,
s a4 Ao, KAMY, V-2 10 2, sed 10 {10 M.
Un sundsy st 930 and 11 07 8. 200, o 10,
500 KoMy, 80 apd 1O W,
Tickets and Wwlormuatam &t the oflloe, portheast o
per of Lith strvet sl vinsy Ivauis aven
slalion. where onders can be et for the
baneasre to destinmtion $rom hotels anid posiger s
CHAS, . PUCK, J. K W,
Gienernl Manneer., (a1 Gon Pass, wvut,

TEDMONT ATK LINE,
schedule in ofleet APRIL 14, 18580,

B:30am. —Fast Tonncswer Mail dails £or WRrTen.
tor, Gordopsville, Charlottesvillo, bare, and
stations between Alesandrin sid Lanehinire, onie ke
Bristol, Knoxwiiie, Bome, Calor, Motiigosgers, ansd
Aew Urleans, Palliman Slecper Wastangton 10 New
| Orleans,

11224 an —-Fest aundl daily for Warrenton, Chsr-
ot tesville, Gopdonsy e, Stations Chesageake and o
Lioute, Lynchbuce, Locky Monot, Denuvile wml Sia-
| tions betwoen Lonchbure and Deoville, G
| Muliel, Asheville. Chaslotte, Coluniiag
| gusta, Atlanuta, Binmiwwoam, Montsoqiery

wans, Texas and Caitfornia,  Pullwan Sh
York to Atlanta, parlor cars Atlanta 1o M
Pullman sleejerm Moo mers o New @

e
tee, und 5t the
vhecking of

e D O
Aiken, An

ey,
atie, whed
Mann Boudoar Sleepers tor Birming i, okt
and shreveport. Pallaian Slevper Greetsinra o O
Imbin snd Angnete and Washangton to Morristown,
Teon. . via Salisboey. Pullysy ® leepers Charlitios
ville to Cinciinati.  Sunday s trala rmus ouly to Clit-
ton Forve on C.and O, route. Solid tenins Wasl g ton
to Atlanta,
2:30p, wm.~Daily,
Btrashary snd inter
Gl . L —Mom
| Bristul and Chatta
Washington te M
Arkansss podiats,
E S0 pom. - Western Fxpress, daily for Mausssas,
Cuipepur, Opanee, Charlottesville, Staniston., Lamgis-

excent Sunday, for Manassss,
lerimediie e statiotis,

lits I ;i-rmwhﬂ wia Lyuchbare,
wd Pullisan Vestibule slecpers
cauphis, connecting thence for el

Ville, Cticinnets.. Pullan Sleepers to Lowsville sud
Sobid Truins Waslupsgton to i funstl, viat. & O,
ronte,

11 00 pan —Sonthern Fxpress dai
Danvilie, Kaleigh, Asheville,
Atken, Avngusta, Atleuts,
Texas and Calitoruis,
neten to New Orloan
Fuliman sloejer Was

Trains on Washis

for Lynchbang,
Charlotte, Colmmibia,
Houtsvery, New Orleats,

Fallmen Vestibnle ©ar Wesh-
4, vie Atlunts and Montgomery,
bineton to Alken, 8, ¢
L and (Mo division jivave Wash-
fnrton 90400 a9 Ll,; cxcopt Sundey, ana 4 45 pow
daily . arvive Bound Ml 1150 aan, and 3 20 B,
returninge leave Kound Hill 6 o5 a.m dedly snd 160
p-a. duily except Sunday, arriviug Washington 8 30
am. and 45K pon,
| Through trains from the Son

ville and I.&':.u'hl-ur‘r arrive in Washigton & 050 o,
and 718 poo ;. via Fast Tennesses, Bristol and Lyneh-
bure at T1:13 aan sud 6500 pow,: vis Chesajouke
and_Ohio route snd Charlottesville at 5:20 pow. o
945 P and 6535 s, Strasburg Local st 10 6o
nom.

Tickets, slespine-ces reservation snd informetion
furnished, and bacysee checked st office, 1300 Pen-
=y lvania svenne, sl st Passeuger Station, Feuns |-
Vanin Kaflrosd, 6ib sod Bstieets,

_mpls JAN, L. TAVLOR. Gen. Pass. Agent

B!l.‘l'l“llkl-'. Axr- ()!T'l‘ RAII.RH\D

tolisdule meffect Merch 10, | My,

Leave Washiugton irom statiou cornerof New Jersoy
avenne aand O street,

For Clueaso snd Northiwest, Vestibuled Lismnited ex-
|=:!o s daily 855 e, mi expresn B o0h g, m.

or U iealitinth, S Lowts, sud ludianagolis, o

darly. 5 00 and 1110 p, . : "™
For Piitsburg sud Cleveland, Vestibnled Linited ez
Ty v 80 end e XPress 800 L.

Forl u atnl |oeal Statious 1

For Laltiisore, week days, 500, 4 3
830, 950, (45 minuteny, 1945, 1 125, (45 minutes),
i, 13210, 2400, 2730, (45 minutes), 3 15, 645 itk -
Whes), 2520, 430, 4 i, 5030, 815, 6 405, 5 30, &9,
[ $dh, 10250 and 11 bo bu. Sundag s, GooW, Ko,
930, 945, 1425 o 120, 2005, 2 T, -0, 4

1*h via Charlotte, Dan-

=) W, W5t
1. 6 A, G, B0, D40, J0 i and 112350 5 o
For Way Stations letweets Wealoneton and Bait!
more, 5AML G40, N30, 1200, 35 25, 4 ho, 540,
1390 poan. Sundaye, S50 &, m, 1:05, 595, 4 35

P A5, 1150 pa )

Truits lewve tiinore for Washineftn, week days,

Sl 620, G-30. 715, T, 80U (4

AN, W00, 1005 45 puutes) naa, - 1% ?

OO, 00, 410 (o andatites, o O, G, 00, 85000, 5
NoUs, 105, 10:400 aud 31100 pan. Sond yni.d
15, .00 (45 minutes), $AN, W05 105w B,

B B ) 25, 00, 4:05, S0, G0, 750,805

Toclw avd 1100 pon

l Ay s, G40 arad K30 a.m,, 12:10and €:35
P On Suudays, S:30 aam, 400 pon. Lesve An-
Tl 40U o Sutdays,

papolis 640, 8005 am, 1
NadT A, 410 pom,

o Stations on the Metropolitan Boanch, 16205,
§10:10 sam, $1:1 5 pm. tor principal statictis only :
PLOCT 0 i, * 42205 w45 350 po,

] uthersbumne wid inler nte points, 19:00 5.
e I e I
i “l-pr'u-‘;. = aud iulerinedate stutions, 17 00 P m.,
LR UL O TS
| Ciuren teain leaves Weshington on Snnday ot 1 15

L i, sto e at all wtatons ou Metpsopestite i Bratch,
For Fredevick, Y10:10 a0 ., 14 345 and 15 S0 g, am,
Sundaye, 1:15 p. &

i
For Mageestown, *10: 106w, and 15 30 P.m.
1ragus arvive Soom Chdemso daily 535 2. 40 ond
G380 Y. drote Ciocinmss aond St Lownts auily 20
a_m #hd 150y

. it Ireen Fidtsbanw *S 050 & .,
1o 20 smd *0:005 g, b,

NEW YORR & I'HILADELPHIA DIVISION,

Tor New York, Tretton, Newark snd Elizabeth, N,
J.. N, “w- *1LD e ML, "N, Y4 la (ves.
tbaded lntted ) aud *10-30 p o et Parior Cars
vt all day truins, Slecpdug Car on the 1090 p: .,
ojen at $00 . .,

'or PLuadelpbie, Newark, Wiliningeton sud Chester,
TR-00, *B30, “L15 aom, *T SN0, C4 15, S 00 and
| *10:2301. m.  For Atlantie City “11-29 a1
or_iuter” cdiste joluts betueen Beltimore and
ledeiphin, *0:-30a. 1., *2:00 aud 1430 p, m

¥
Phi
ius deave Now vk lur Wostluwtan, *B-S(
41100 aan., *T1:50, 445 o and *12 4

upeke
{ramns leave Philadclphis for Washineton, *4 1
"BiIS, "1L:isa. m, T1:45, *4:15, "o, and *; 30
P .
TExcemt Sunday.  *Dafly.  {Sunday only
Fowe calbed for and cleckad trom (’..J:.-u and resi.
devces Ly T uioy Trauster Co. on arders eft s ticket
W Gt " CHAS. 0. SCULL
. ULk o . 0. 8C
mhe Grn. Manager Gen. Puss. ax't,
e —— — —

= »
POTOMAC RIVER
0'.\' AND AFTER MAY 7, 1550, THE STEAMER
MATTANO, baving been relmilt, will desve 7ih
Strvet whart ou SUNDAYS, TU L~ DAVS. aud 1 M 0 lis-
DAYS, &t § am, for Pototuse river landiues, s far ss
| yug.»:“i-rwl. ur’:’udrr‘-a ul.is.n. h‘ni.ua;- down I.h-l
Vooduesdays aps, rett's snd Clngwd 9
dowa abd Moudays snd Weduesdags up, - © LUreInye
E. LTOLRON, Agent, Sthwt. wharl,
my4-3m JINO. MeGAHEE, Agent, Alezandrin, Va

TUMAC TEANSPORTATION LINL

For Baltimore and River Landings, Steamer Suos,
Capt, Geook Jeaves Stephenson’s Whart every
:s.;‘:"m:-snn do'clock p. w. Ut Turther tnformstion

S STEPHENSON & BiO,
n_:hﬁ-—l}lu Tihist wharf,

H )lt; MELNUN: MLV REENUN:

! STEAMER W_ W. CORCORAN
1 {._A'IW. ﬂha"l‘hml mw’. 'ﬂﬁ"; huudl}"}liﬂr llt
“TTon 1 ver Landiugs as far down as Glymon
| at 1O u'f‘i:rk a w HNe resclivs Washiugton
Ih.il:;. S50 pom
.

OATS.

] L L BLAKE, Captsin.
B POTOMAC KIVELG o AN N
i NEW TRON ST EAMER W AREFIELD"
i leaves Tth-street wharf on MUONDALYS, THULSDAYS
and SATUKDAYE 01 5 & m. Betumning TUESDAYE,
FRIDAYS and SUNDALMS 1. m, touching st River
l‘!ld.:l'ﬂw ae far o= .\;:illhll (‘mr.‘\“nd &?‘:'I;amh“
“ % . Conneriswith ¥ -
Bhepionts  Ses cchedule. JORN B, PADGETT, |
C. W, KIDLEY. Mulsger. h-a

OCEAN STEAMEI

Axcior Laxe.

Atlantic Fxpreas Service,
LIVERPOOL via QI‘I"s.li‘lﬂi'l‘*()‘!’h '!’.r
“CITY OF ROME" from New Tork
; % 29, Juse 26, July 24, August 21,
WED nuln;f s Jume 2,

——————

-

LASGOW SEXRVICE
m-wrga ; o o 8 e
GLASGOW M DONDERIY




